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been swiping money out of the trust whenever he felt like it.
The appetite grows with what it feeds on. What was it he had
to feel safe about ? Well—let us consider. You ? "
" How me ? "
" As the boy's next of kin or father perhaps ? "
« But	! "
" When you didn't follow up that evidently much too
impressive wreath, he dropped the idea, and now this inquiry
of yours has revived it."
" My dear Hooper ! Damnation ! You don't imagine ! "
" No. But Chadband may. You can't imagine the ideas
he has about—our sort of people. I see no reason why he
shouldn't go on imagining it for a bit. I don't think it would
give you any standing in the case, but he may think it might."
" Preposterous ! "
" A time will come when you'll have to drop that double
port after lunch. It makes you gouty and testy. 7 can stand it
but you can't. It's your hormones or something. . . . Any-
how Ghadband's not a well-informed man. You must always
in this sort of affair consider the limitations of the particular
individual you are dealing with. He may imagine there is
some sort of legal supervision of trustees. There isn't but there
ought to be. There ought to be a sort of Public Trustee for
these things. There will be one of these days. Let that pass.
But evidently he can't stand up to any sort of examination of
his accounts, and that is what scares him. He's just been
drawing cheques out of the trust account, selling securities,
and going ahead, building a new classroom, throwing out a
wing for a third dormitory. And what we have to consider is
just how we can go through his passbooks."
" We can't/'
" We can."
" How can we ? "
** And without any slur on your high moral character."
" Well, just consider ! The wife of a trusted employee !
Damn it! I wish you wouldn't keep harping on that idea.
It's disagreeable. Things like this without a word of truth in
them get about. And when once they get about. . . ."

